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sighing. And because I would be brief, I will now
narrate that in a short while I made her my surety, in
such sort that the matter was spoken of by many in
terras scarcely courteous ; through the which I had
oftenwhiles many troublesome hours. And by this it
happened (to wit : by this false and evil rumour which
seemed to misfame me of vice) that she who was the
destroyer of all evil and the queen of all good, coming
where I was, denied me her most sweet salutation, in
the which alone was my blessedness.

And here it is fitting for me to depart a little from
this present matter, that it may be rightly understood
of what surpassing virtue her salutation was to me.
To the which end I say that when she appeared in any
place, it seemed to me, by the hope of her excellent
salutation, that there was no man mine enemy any
longer; and such warmth of charity came upon me
that most certainly in that moment I would have
pardoned whosoever had done me an injury ; and if
one should then have questioned me concerning any
matter, I could only have said unto him ' Love/ with
a countenance clothed in humbleness. And what time
she made ready to salute me, the spirit of Love, destroying
all other perceptions, thrust forth the feeble spirits of
my eyes, saying, * Do homage unto your mistress,' and
putting itself in their place to obey : so that he who
would, might then have beheld Love, beholding the
lids of my eyes shake. And wrhen this most gentle lady
gave her salutation, Love, so far from being a medium
beclouding mine intolerable beatitude, then bred in me
such an overpowering sweetness that my body, being
all subjected thereto, remained many times helpless and
passive. Whereby it is made manifest that in her
salutation alone was there any beatitude for me, which
then very often went beyond my endurance.

And now, resuming my discourse, I will go on to
relate that when, for the first time, this beatitude was
denied me, I became possessed with such grief that,
parting myself from others, I went into a lonely place
to bathe the ground with most bitter tears : and when,